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in the north of China who drifted down to
Burma/* she said. "They were called 'The Running
Footmen/ "
"I must have a word or two with them presently.
I understand that the elder of the two admitted
Mr. Granet when he called yesterday afternoon,
brought him to the door of this room but just
announced him and withdrew in a way that seems
rather curious to us. It gives one the idea that he
knew something was wrong with his mistress but
wished Mr. Granet to discover it for himself. Is
not that so, Mr. Granet?"
"Yes, I do think so," Granet agreed. "Certainly
it is not the usual way to announce a visitor."
**I must ask him about that point,** the detec-
tive said. "Now, am I correct in saying that there
is no one here present with whom I have talked
who saw anything of Lady Grassleyes after midday
yesterday? I am not, of course, counting Mr.
Granet."
A young man who had been sitting by himself
in a distant corner of the room rose to his feet.
He had been listening to the proceedings with ob-
vious interest and once or twice it seemed as though
he were on the point of intervening. He had once
even half risen to his feet. He was a nervous-
looking youth, with flaxen hair and eyes of pale
blue, dressed in a beach suit of pale-yellow trousers
and blue coat. He spoke French slowly and ap-
parently with some difficulty.
"Monsieur Suresne," he said, "I am a little puz-
zled as to the exact meaning of this conference. It